THE RESULT OF EXORCISM

us all for its pastures, and I decided to halt and spend the
day shooting. Hamad, the subject of last night's exorcism,
came up as I dismounted. His eyes were no better, though
he would have me believe that they were, pointing in proof
to the nostril wads that had been withdrawn and hung about
his neck - but still kept in reserve, I noticed. Perhaps he
was of too recent a generation of believers for a faith-cure,
for the Murra tribe are said not to practise magic with the
exception of the isolated southern groups, having learned
it from the Rashid, who use it in common with every tribe
of the southern steppe.

I spent the remainder of the day with my rifle under my
arm, making a circuit of the camp at some two or three
miles' distance, but to my surprise came upon no track of
any animal bigger than a hare, for, despite the hungry
marches of the southern borderlands, we passed tracks of
antelope and fox there every day. Animal imprints became
easy to identify, and I soon learned without any conscious
effort those of every wild animal of the sands and when it
had passed. Dakaka was overrun with the golden hare, and
almost every bush bore signs of a recently scraped hole
beneath. Into these the passing Badu would thrust an arm
and draw out the wriggling creature, while we would often
spy one sleeping in some leafy shade and easily get quite
near to it upon the soft noiseless sands.

Hare for dinner produced another animal story. If you
would hear how the hare became lawful for man to eat, it is
necessary for you to know two things: firstly, that in the
ancient days the brute creation could speak; and secondly,
that it was customary for the women of the time to bind into
a faggot the sticks they had gathered and ride it home like
the witches of Europe with their broomsticks.